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'\ BARITONE'S DEVOTION ;

OR, A TALE OF SUNNY ITALY.

CHAPTER I’
A GOODLY HERITAGE: "
Tt1e not best in aninglorious eass”
To sink and dull content, &

When wild revolts and hopeless
'l‘h:s \:‘nqul? nuunn.l fl; *

Nay, best it is, indeed;
-r..ip...a ourselvesupon the general good ;
oft misunderstood,
strive 10 1ift the knees and limbs that bloed.
t, the full.st meed.
%t. notance assail or hatred sneer
'ho loves his ra e he shall not fear;
h;n&!e{: :{n torllong P \ a a5
 do s soul possese ovhm‘ and gro
strong. Lewis Morrés.

" The old singing-master had mot 4xag-
gerated matters. Though inclined to see
everyfiing connected. .-with -his favorite

rough _xe | op es, his

ind Bat then, certainly, nature
hes been to him almost prodigal in
her gifts. To begin with, he came
of a good family, and that not in the vul-
gar acceptation ot the word. The Donati
were-not of noble birth, but for five or six
generations they* had been well educated,
and had earned uuite an unusual reputation
in the various learned professions which
they had followed.  Faults of temper or of
judgment they might have shown, but no
Donati had ever been guilty of an act_of
meanness, nor had there been in any one of
them a single grain of insincerity. To be-
long to & family which has earned well-
deserved respect, to be able to look back
upon forefathers who have lived well and
bravely, to know that before {)l:u existed
your father, and his father fore him,
_;goke for freedom and pleaded the canse of

o poopte; ~this~is ~ifdeed & birthright
worth having. _An inheritance of money
may or may not be a desirable thing, but an
inheritance of character, &u ancestry O
generous, true-hearted men, who did justly,
sad loved mercy, and walked humbly with
their God—this is & thing that kings might
eovet.

Carlo had uudoubbedlg inherited a noble
character, or rather ha inherited certain
tendencies, and as yet,’ by his life, had
helped to develop, mot to arrest, their

growth.

At the close of the last century there
bad been born a certain Brung {)«nmti.
People had prophesied great things of him ;
he had established, with almost unheard-of
rapidity, a great reputation as an advocate,
he had married a beautiful heiress, he was
assaredly & man who would *‘rise -
said the world, He did rise, but not in the
way predicted. Reﬁlrdleu of his reputa-
tion, regardless of self altogether, he joined
the patriot party who were stru ling to
overthrow the hated tyranny of the eapoli-
tan Bourbons. Leaving his home, a
taking a tender farewell of his wife and his
little children, he set off one June morning
for Cilento, the place which had been
chosen for a small rising. At first a certain
measure of success encouraged the patriots ;
they were able to take the little fort of
Palinuro, and to hoist the tricolored

own. Twenty of the patrio
wore shot withous t#isl § twut’dsdhq-
‘Beuno Donati, were exe:
wdvocdate had, &8

“life for »
mever agsin to return to his
i ; but General Delcaretto
%o be paraded in front of
we the eyes of his widow and
children. Then, when the
d been ruined, a commune or two
p , and the insurrection completely
stamped out, the general returned to Naples
to be rewarded for his gallantry by receiv-
the title of marquis, a decoration of &

kﬁl:&ly order, and a pension.

£ 00 Donati’s widow did not die until
bhad educated her two sons, and had
t the younger one, also Bruno, was
just such & man as his father.
‘2ot realize how much alike the

‘the two Brunos woald be.
3 followed their father’s profes.
the you 'ul--nchcnﬂonod
panry movement of the time
did not, make much way in it
d of o deing, he joined ** Young
” studied deeply under -the guidance
B o8 and at length enrolled himself

in Garibal gallaut little army.

~ Qarlo's earliest recollections were of a hot
August d:f' in the year 1862. He, ns a little

iw, had sat beside his mother in a car-

outside the post office at Pozzuoli,and

eone had bronght them the news of

ibaldi’s defeat at Aspromonte, and with

the tidings that Bruno Donati wasdan-

: wounded. Carlo could even now

vividly his mother’s deathly face as she

read the news, could remember his puzzled

nder as to what it all meant, whe-

it could possibly be that his father
never return.

“Bat the second Bruno Donati was in some
WO, happier than his father ; he was
brought back from Aspromonte to his own

where he lingered for a month—d
W] roved of extraordinary value
pon’s education.
to feel his father’s death as a life-
, but he was just old enough to
away from that death-bed a beautiful
. memory. Upon his childish.
_ brain was stam the conviction that to
die for * La Pairia® was & yery happy
thing, that the sacrifice of for others
quly true
» failure as Aspromonte was not to be
ted failure—that right could not fail
¢ Pazenta ! ienea [’

The child was t00 | and

{571

which p!
For a year or twohe
his brain over the vexed question ;
iy he took the decisive step and re-
solved to no more to church. This
caused muc} to his mother and to bis

d | away in the country,

this 3
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e world,

“Pcrhnp-hhllmmitmnohhngor ”
she retorted, {

And those W;Nll aunted m gl.go lloz
many a year. For, not aples
m‘:’w‘l{h the news t.h:?inih Donati tnd
eloped with her singing-master, a certain
basso who had been engaged that winter at
the San Carlo. .

Fortunately the Villa Bruno was ar
and the signora too
great an invalid to go into society.
conld bear her agony in solitude, and was
not obliged to wear a mask and go aboat as
though nothing had happened.

But Carlo was in the thick of the fray;
he had to listen to Uncle Guido’s indignant
denunciations, he had to bear the brunt of
the endl tions of the id had

old Mnda:::&i:r Cristoforo ; and though
plmm. y into that sort of worship at
the of beautifal Nature which is
he resction from formalism, he felt a want
in his life.

Shortly before this & house close to the
Villa Bruno, which for some rs had been
untenanted, had beett taken by an Eoglish-
man named Britton. e had just
Tost his wife ; and the home at San Remo,
where his children had been born, and to
which he had returned year by year when
off duty, had grown intolerable to him. He

from the service, and, takiog afancy

to thie lunishbofhood of Naples, settied down
st Casa Bélla, and made up his miod to live
and die there. He had only two children—
Francescs, . besutifal girl, about a year
ounger than Carlo—so named after an
talian friend of the family—and Sibyl, &
fairy-like little child of two years old. Miss
Claremont, Francesca's governess, or, &s
every ome called her, “Clare,” had the
management of the house, and it was largely
owing to her that a very close intimacy soon
mllllig_ng between the two neighboring

an for falling in love. They became
fur,.gend:, and Carlo in his rather lonely
life was enchanted to find that even the Eng-
lish girl was allowed almost unlimited free-
dom. . She was wholly unlike his convent-
bred sister, who, since her mother was an
invalid, whs allowed to come home now and
then for a day or $wo. Nita was beautiful,
and sang likean angel, and was & devout
little Catholic, and did her best to teach
him the error of his ways. But to save her
life, Nita could not have been & companion
in his games. Now Francesca, though
no hoiden, was, in the matter of games,
('] as & boy. BShe was not
sbove climbing trees -“or ~ runming
races ; she excelled &b rounders ;
she even initisted him into the mysteries
of cricket, enlisting the r:rvices of Clara
and the gardeners.

Then nothing would @obut he must teach
her torow, and many were the happy hours
they spent on the sea together, sometimes
with Clare in the stern, sometimes with
little Sibyl and her nurse, sometimes with
old Fiorestano, the fisherman, who would
tell them quaint legends of saints, or mer-
maids; or ghosts, inall of which he believed
equally. Bometimes they would go oyster-
catching in Lake Fusaro, or, with Clare as
adelightful third, would scramble about in
the Acropolis at Cumm, secking to make
fresh discoveries. Or they would play hide-
and-seek in the Grotto della Pace, or act
thrilling brigand stories, or dig and search
in field or vineyard, and rhaps stumble
across the remains of an old Roman villa or
the ruins of a temple, hidden away by the
straggling green growth.

Those were happy days for all of them.
Carlo before long formed for Miss Claremont
that sort of reverential, half-worshiping
friendship and admiration which is not un-
common between boys of his age and middle-

ed women. And Clare was a friend
worth Having. She influenced people chiefly
by loving them ; you never m with her
that she was trying to doctor you, or to im-
prove your moral or spiritusl health. She
discussed many things with Carlo, listened
1@ his crude, half-fledged ideas with the
utmost patience, and wogtd nd~nore hive
smiled at them or treated them comtemptu-
ously than a woman would smile "'Km} -
tempt as she watches the staggering steps of
» baby beginning to walk alone.

Clare sympathized much with the difficul-
ties of his position ; she saw that his deeply
peligious ltalian nature would never rest
gontent in its present isolation.

# Do you never feel the need of worship-
ing " she asked him one day.

¥ Yes,” he replied, **but one need not be
within the walls of a church to do that; &
boat at sea, or-an olive-grove, is more to my
taste.”

Just at that time he was the least bit
proud of htvingRuhnken himself free from
the bondage of Romanism—a fsct which was
quite patent to Clare, and proved to her
how perilous was his state. =

d yet,” she urged, *‘I'should have
thought that you—a tollower of Massini—
would have had a strong faith in Associa-
tion.”

The wordsstruck home, unpleasantly con-
vincing Carlo that he had been rapturously
hngging a thing which he called om,
and that it was an illusion more worthy to
be called Isolation.

¢ | don't know where to turn to " he ex-
claimed, chafed by a remark which had dis-
turbed his peace, and proved it to be false.
« Are you trying to find oup the best
place t” she asked, quietly.

He was silent, and Clare, who bhad the

the subject.
But the very next Sunday he astonished
her by asking leavé to-join their part; and
drive in to the English church at Nyu les
with them. His total absence of false
shame, and the ingenuous humility which
could thus tacitly own itself in the wrong,
promptly aund publicly following the sug-
tion of & woman, were rboroughfy
talian. Olare reflected that an English
would have allowed a week or two to pass
by, in order to prove that he came of his
own free will, and not at the instigation of
snother ; or would, perhaps, have toiled
over on foot in the early morning, slinking
in at the back of the church, in terror lest
pecgie should t on the dment
of bis wa; 2
After & time he formally med the Eng-
lish Church. Of course he some oppo-
sition to encounter ; but though his old
friend the priest shook his h SOrTOW-
fully, and though his mother ‘shed tears,
h the Ritters chaffed -him- good-
humoredly, his bappiness was too great to
be by such things ; besides, they
all loved him so well that they soon par-
doned the obmoxious step which he
taken, and did their best to forget that he
was not as they were,
“f few n&rn{.bn dw‘; f.hum'-lil:l first shadow
upon o's ect ity, It was
suddenly .rnngr that the tton house-
hold should migrate

o8, A
Carlo and Francesca were at first not of:

rare tact toknowwhen she had said enough,

to endure the bitter consciousness that his
sister’'s name was being bandied  about in
the city, and that, for the first time, a
Donati had incurred well-merited blame.
Since then mothing had been heard of
Anita, except that, about & week after her
flight, she had forwarded to her mother a
pewspaper with the announvement of her
matriage. But the Signora Donati never
recovered from the shock, nor could sheever
forgive herself, for she rightly felt that had
relations with her daughter been happier
such a thing conld never huve happenel.
Five years had gone by since then, and
Time had passed his quieting hand over
both grief and disgrace. Certainly Carlo
felt nothing but happi alloyed hap-
pinesa—n'rze rode home from Naples that
sunny spring dl{. He knew nolhini of
that ominous little paragraph torn out of
the Piccolo, but galloped on over the white,
dusty #6ad, past fields of Indian corn, past
olive-gardens and vineyards, through the
long dark grotto of Posilipo, and on toward
the pictu ue little southern town of
Poazuoli. e scarcely noticed all the
beauty round him ; he could see nothing
but the face of his dreams ; and the very
horse-hoofs flying over the road seemed to
repeat again and again the word, * Fran-
sceca | Francesca ! Francesca 1”
CHAPTER IIL

FRANCESCA
«Mortal! if lite smile on thee, and thou find
All to thy mind,
Thinlk, Wdl:n did once from heaven to hell des-
cent

Thee to befriend ;
S0 shalt thou dare forego. at His dear ca.\lb
Thy best, thine all.” Keble.

While Carlo rode back from Naples and
while Signor Merlino and his operatic com-
pany steamed between the Pillars_of Her-
cules into the blue Mediterranean, Francesca
Britton sat in a little stone belvedere in the
garden of Casa Bella, from time to time
raising her eyes from her needle-work to
glance at that same blue Mediterranean, or
at the lovely mountains of Ischia, which
were plainly visible through the arched
doorway.

Beautiful as a child, Francesca was more
than beautiful in early womanhood—she
was lovely. 1t was not alone that the out-
line of cheeks and chin was perfect, that
the mose was finely chiseled, that the
masses of dark hair drawn back from the
_white forehead were rich and wavy ; all
this might be set down in black and white
without corivéying the faintest idea of what
she was. And in truth this had happened
over and over again ; the photographers
had done what they could, but had failed
grievou-ly. Photography could not give
the ineffable charm of her ever-varying
expression, the depth and sweetness o her
dark gray eyes, the dimple in her cheek,
which seemed indeed, the sign and symbol
of her sunshiny nature. It could not con-
vey the least notion of her shy grace, of
her delicate purity, or of that keen sense of
humor which sparkled so deliciously in her
home life. Outsiders sometimes deemed the
beautiful Engliﬂl:firl cold and distant, and
a country life hi tended to increase her
natural shyness ; but even had she lived in
the midst of the fashionable world, F
Britton never could have been thoroughly
known out of her own circle—she was one
of those who kept their best for their own.

She was roused from a reverie by seeing
a little miniature of herself flying down
the straight, sunny walk which led to the
summer-house, bordered on either side by
azaleas glowing with crimson blossom and
and tall white oleandera.

«¢ Dino sent me,” panted the little girl—
& Dino sent me with this for father. Where
isfather? They thought he was out here.
And only fancy ! Dino u{s, Frau, dear,
that Carlo came and rang the bell jast like
a visitor, and handed in his card. Think of
Carlo ringing the ‘belll **

And Bibyl broke into a peal of laughter
as she skip about the summer-house.
Her sister let her needlework fall, and
taking the card, glanced at it, smiling and
blushing in & way that would have enrap-
tured any one but unobservant isbyl.

¢ Dino, he is nodding and smiling and
looking so funny I” continued the little
girl ; “ and he says Carlo has perhaps come
a-courting, but he won’t tell me what it
means. What is courting, Fran? . Any-
“thing to do with the new tennis-court ”

“'Tiga game which you play for love,
Sibyl dear. Theré, run and take the card
to father, he is down in_the orange-grove.”

The livtle messenger flew off again on her
errand, and Francesca sat musiog, smiling
to herself every now and then as she
thought of the beloved name with its novel
prefix. Carlo an “ Avvocato” ; it was too
funny | And how like him to send ‘in his
card and be shown into the drawing-room
80 ceremoniously, instead of, as usual, just

leaping over the hedge of prickl r
i rdons. of Casa lella

which divided the su

and Villa Bruno. ‘hen deliciou# tremors,
that were neither - hope nor fear, ran
through her, and her heart beat fast and
loud. She covld bear the stillness no
longer, and rising, she left the -

never say
once more looked out sea
- Bat m‘shl::um, the I
natare, Despair
written on his face, despair rang in his
;:i:-; he did not psnuommomem.to re-
% .

ol | Francesca!” he cried,
“ don't tell me I have come too late, My
Jove ! my love !. I can’t live without you.
Unsay that ‘never.’” -

Grieved measure that words so
y:ifnlly meant should have called forth
such a tropical she hed her
ari';hlbonthhmk, and pressed her face
to

+ Uarlo mio,” shesobbed, ‘‘don’t break my
heart by misunderstanding me ; I can In:_vor

X b ta

what on choice, but the superabundant girl,
whoever she is, is nooe—rllm old maid
b in being the 11th

try to love
you already.

The depih of love:and tenderness in her
voice, the sweet aband. tof her
—more really maidenly in its perfect sin-
ouritz than any oogunorhuiution—dl
this tened to bliss Carlo’s rapture of
love, The momentary mistake, the clound-
h that had th d his sky, made
the sunshine all the more exquisite. He,
could not speak a word, but only clasped
her close in the long, sweet embrace which
symbolized their betrothal.

186 she was born o in

of the 10 Or, if this ia too Celtic, say in not
being born the 10th of the 11.  There is no
way ouv of it. She is left over in the world
to which she is just as necessary as any one
of the 10 who are not left over.

In Great Britain there are now 900,000 of
those left-over girls, and this number repre-
sents an increase of 100,000 in the last 10
years. In Germany the statistics »re even
more surprising, for there are 1,000,000
more females than males, while the females
in Sweden and Norway have &, majority o

# My own !” he murmured at last. *‘My
own, you geve me one ible minute. ‘To
be without you, Francesca, that would be
to be crucified I”

He did not definitely think of the talk
between the two Knglishmen, but the
thought suggested that afternoon had sunk
deep into his mind, and the agony of the
brief mistake gave theemphatic utte:ance of
that last word & tenfold power. Francesca
breathed fast; Love uufulded to her
his wonderful face, hitherto veiled ; she
was awed by the thought of the immortal
,innion, the undying devotion of her lover.
'he strength sud sacfedness of that last
word he had used filleh:her heart withs
wonderiog love and humility. His happi-
ness, his life, was in her keeéping, ‘and hers
in his. Mortal man could never bear the
strain of the one thought without the sup-
port of the other.

Aliter a while they began to weave golden
visions of the future ; Carlo suggesting one
place and another, for which he thought
she had a fancy ; a certain ideal nook,
called Quisisans, on the other side o
Nuples; where once;years-before, she Jag
said she would like to build
some one would but leave
a pretty villa at Posilipo wkj
admire. .Jt touched her
remembe all her carel®
speeches, and had treasured

years. " oz

« Ab;” she said, smiling, 8
think place would make such a difference ;
but now, Carlo mio, I don’t care onp bit.
We will make a home in the wilderness, if
it so pleases you, or at Nauples, in a corner
of an old palace—’tis all one to me so long
as we are together.”

He drew her closer to him. They went
on weaving their plans, unconscious of a
small spirite approaching the summer-
house. ,Sibyi stood composedly in the door-
way for a moment, quite unnoticed by the
lovers.

“QOh!” she ejaculated at length, ‘‘is that
the game ?”

Her perplexed and rather disappointed
look was most comical. ;

¢* What game ?” asked Francesca, laugh-
ing and blushing.

“'Phe game you said people playeg for
love 1”

 Yes, this is it,” said Carlo, laughing
immoderately.

¢ Is that all ?‘;‘ exclaimed the spirite, in
a tone of deep disappointment.

*i‘)ha onl a.ughecﬁo

“ Well, for mytfarb,” saidSibyl, who had
caught many old-fashioned little phrases
from living always with grown-up ?eople—
« for my pert I think it's very dull.”

She ran off.  Carlo watched her ovt of
sight, smiling at her quaint disapproval

“ She will miss you, poor little one,” he
said at last.

¢ Yes, that would be one reason for mnot

oing far away. And your mother, Carlo ?

ow selfish of me not to remember her !
You must never be parted from her—
never.”

+¢ You will be to her inthe place of Nita,”
said Carlo. *You will comfort heras I
have never been able'to do.”

And 8o once ntglin they plunf:d into the
golden glories of the future. Clare must be
persuaded to come back again' and _take
Sibyl in_charge, and their paradise should
be the Villa Bruno, already dear to them
through many associations. That plan
would obviate all difficulties, and render
partings unnecessary ; would be the hap-
piest plan for others as well as for them-
selves.

« And we must not be selfish in our hap-
piness,” said Francesca.

““No,” he replied, smiling as he remem-
embered his friend’s parting words, *‘ we
will prove to Enrico Ritter that love is not
selﬁa:neu, and that egoism does mot rule
the world as he thinks.”

A gong sounding within the house warned
Carlo that he ought to go. Together they
left the Jittle stone summer-house and wan-
dered through the lovely garden—a garden
wholly un-English The scorching sun
would not admit of lawns, but nevertheless
there was a great charm in the straight,
shady walks, with here and there an
umbrella-pine, or a tall and somber cypress

250,000 ; in Austria-Hungary 600,000 an
in Denmark 60,000. In the Uniwd‘ Su‘t,el

it doch |
has the

that the report, the chief points of which
are given in the Practitioner, mainly con-
cerns the epidemic of 1g89:90, and does not
cover tbat of the earlypart of the present
yeor, in which the mortality was higher,
and in which the contagion was more rapid
than in that of the year previous. But the
method of propagation was no doubt; much
the same in the two years, and _ the conclu]
sions which the report establishes will prob-
ably not be invalidated by later investiga-
tions. The enquiry was entrusted to E.
Fravklin Parsons, who has sought informa-
tion in every quarter of the globe.
The facts which the report has got to-
ether seem toshow that the disease is carried
"by contagion from person to person and is
not carried in the atmos here. This opinion

at p th males than
bus this is only true of the country as a
whole. In New England there are more
irls born than boys, and hence intellectual
ew England girls of uncertain age and eye-
glasses have become familiar s tacles.
In attempting to account for this some
:riten1have he :d frofm the .mi-umhum
uring1om, riods of more girls are
born than Ll);’ while Euring and for.some
sometime after every war period more boys
are born than girls.  This is not yet to
vouched for, but if it is ever shown to be
true it will account for the mysterious fond-
ness all iu'l.l have for brass buttons and
bayonets by demonstrating that itis a part
of the sometimes unconscious but universal
feminine protest against old maids and the
conditions which produce them.

A NERVOUS HEADACHE,

It Can Be Cured With Hot Water and &
Good Rest.

is exp d very decidedly by Dr. Parsons
and other experts and isdeduced from a
variety of facts, The general course of
the disease has been, in the northern hemis-
phere, from east to west, and, therefore, in
a direction contrary to the prevailing sur-
face winds. It has followed the lines of
human intercourse, striking the cities first
and the provincial towns and rural districts
later. It seenamlso to be pretty well estab-
lished that thedisease does not travel faster
than humanbeings or than letters can travel.
The fact alse the has prevailed
independ or climate seems
to point to b that it ia not of
atmospherie It | am all
seasons, exi simpltancously ik
northern and southern

is, at opposite seasons of the It has
flourished under all kindwef conditions of
heat and cold, dryness and
Russig and in India, in Great
in the dry air of Egypt. In Spain it e

been & hard day, and

not on the top of yiur head.
sponge and a basin of hot water—]
as you can bear it.

sponge slowly and steadily over ti
and forehead for eight or ten E
keeping the spongei#s hot as it ean be
borne. By that time yon= iace will look
and feel as if it were Knrboiled. But don't
worry. Then bathe the back of*the neck as
you have doune the face, carrying the sponge
each time well up the back of the head.
Keep- this up for the same length of time ;
then, without looking at yourself in the
glass, because that would be sure to dis-
quiet you, dry you face and neck softly
and goand lie down flat on your back.
Close your eyes and think, of just this one
thing : how heavy yon are on the couch
and how easily it supports you. That is
really an imqoxunt part of the cure. Lie
there for half an hour, if you don’t fall
asleep, as you probably will. - Then get up
and take the deferred look in the glass.
The tired look has gone ; the les have

ushered in by a month of cold, drywea y
: Mk by the moistest and mil

ell known that the d

do think it possible
" o when we will

part in anger?”
“Why, no, little
course not. What put that foolish idea into

my little birdie's head, ¢h?”
“ Oh, nothing, I was only think-
ul it would be if

‘must
» he said, **of | ing

Ergi

lpuklmhlytol.hull

« Well, don’t think of such wicked, ut-
terly impossible things any more,” he said.
# We can never, never q >4

“J knew it, darl
dear old preciou
wait & second, Clarence—I've written a
note t6 mamma.  Can’t you run down to
téb: l;"uuu and leave it for her some time to

* , yes, dearie, if 1 have time.”

If zu{mvo time ! Oh, Clarence !”

« What is it, litvle girlie?”

“ Oh, to say if you ‘have time’ to do
almost, the first errand your little wife asks

>

you to do.

/4 V’Vell, well, sissy, I'm awfully busy just
now.”

# Eoo busy ttn lease me ? . Oh, Clarence,

ou hurt my feelings so.

Y°% Why, ohild, 1—" 5

“P'm nob s child, Clarence—I'm’a mar-
ried woman, and I—"

¢ There, there, my pet. I—"

“No, no, Clarence, if Lwas your p—p—
pet you'd t—t—try to—""

«Bat, Mabel, do be réasonable.”

¢ Qh, Clarence, don’t speak to me s0.”

« Mabel, be sensible and—"

“Go on, Clarence, go on;
heart.”

¢ Stuff and nonsense.”

¢ Oh, o—o—oh !”

«What have I said or done?”

«Ag if you meed toask! But go—hate
me if you will, Clarence, I—"

«“This is rank nonsense 1"

41’1l go back to mamma if you want me
#0._Bhe loves me if you don’t.”
_must be crazy,”

break my

my heatt.
me 1°
He bangs the door, goes down the steps
the j

pidly to the various
olds into which it has

oo g -
planatitn of its origin, bu it is said that in
no case has it appeared upon a vessel which
had been s0 long at sea as to preclude the
Eouibili_ty of the infection having been

rought from shore. Dr. Richard Sisley,
in his new book on ** Epidemic Influenza,”
very strongly expresses-the same view, that
the disease is almost entirely propagated by
infection.

The British official report also discusses
the question of the origin of the present
outbreak, giving am account of the * fog
fever ” of 1885 in Australia, the dengue in
the Levantand the antecedent horse dis-
| ease, and the Chinese floods of 1888 and
1889, It is pretty clear, however, that all
that is known definitely of the:*history of

regained their tone ; the wrinkles have dis
appeared. You look like your younger
sister. Best of all, the dartihg pain in the
head and the pessimism of the soul have
gone, too.— Pittsburg: Despatch.

The Old Man and the Young One.

A certain Detroit young man feels better
this morning. Last night he went to call on
:,lhe girl of his choice and her father called on

im.

“Well, sir,” remarked the old gentleman,
ﬁrml{, ““you've been coming to see my
daughter three or four times a week, and 1
want you to marry her or stop coming to the
house.”

“ Do you really 1” exclaimed the youth,
with a glad look in his eyes.

¢ T certainly do,” said the father, relent-
less as fate.

¢ Well, my dear sir, you go and tell her
that, will you ? I’ve been trying to get her
to have me ever since I've begn coming here,
but I'll be blamed if shewill.”’—Detroit Fre¢
Press. =

A Chance for a Music Teiacher.

St. Thomas Journal: A gentleman in the
city, a widower, and an employee of the G.
I. R., is anxious to secure some .one to
share his joys and sorrows. He has been
advertising asking for ladies to correspond
with him, with a view to matrimony. They
inust be under 40, and a music teacher pre-
ferred. As the gentleman gives his fall
name and address in the -advertisement it
is evident that he means business, and music

hers should the opportunity

gling with limes, ch ts an phor-
trees. A long colonnade of white pillars
was festooned from end to end with honey-
suckle ; vines linked together the bushy
mulbe: trees; Indian-corn grew green
and ribbon-like beneath ; while about all
was that delicious sweetness only to be met
with in the gardens of Italy. The house
was solil and unpretentious, its whiteness
relievcd by masses of the feathery green
pepper-tree, and & glory of climbing réd.
Fcnuium. Captain Britton =sat in the
oggis, which was wreathed with white
roses. He looked up smiling as he saw the
two drawing pear, then came forward to
bestow  kiss upon his daughter and a
hearty haudshake upon his futare son-in-
law. He was nhrge-lim!ml,.ltrong-looking
man, somewhat heavy built, with scanty
gray bair and whiskers, and & broad smilin,

mouth. In manner he was kindly, genial,

house and walked down the path between
the oleanders and the azaleas. All at once
vick footsteps fell upon her ear ; them,
ugh the trees, she caught sight of the
lithe, graceful figure so familiar to her. Ah!
how foolish she was. Had they not been
the best of -friends for years and years ?
Why could she not go and meet him nat-
urally to-day ? Scolding herself roundly,
she stop) because her feet refused to
advance another step, and with fingers
which trembled visibly, tried to break off a
spray of the crimson flowers.

Tt is too etiff for you !” eéxclaimed

and p Baut, in spite of some
surface faults, he was a thoroughly good-

and be made happy.

sieE A ANERAR
Wasn't Appreciated.

Comic : “Shall we marry, darling, or
shall we not?” was the short and witty line
an ardent lover despatched to the idol of
his heart.

But where the strangeness of the matter
came in, the girl replied:  * I shall not !
You can do as you please.”

Andrew Lang says we use too little cere-
mony nowadays in speakiog of living great
men. Our forefathers said ** Mr. Aﬁdinou"
and *‘ Mr. Pope.” Quite so. We gay
“ Addison ” and *‘ Pope,” and posterity
may possibly say ‘‘ Lang.”

Experiments made to determine the
strength of bricks demonstrate that they
have & crushing resistance varying from
5,000 to 22,000 pounds per square inch, de-
pending on the quality of the brick.

hearted man, and there was no g
his sanuine hospitality and anxiety to hel
his friends. If Carlo occasionally winoes
beneath his benign patronage, or was pro-
voked toanger by some show of insular
prejudice, such trifies were goon forgotten
in the recollection of the ﬁmd acts of
kindness shown both his mother
and to himself by the meighborly
Englishman. Aund = ‘then the Dobati

were proverbiall tible and Carlo
¥ on Li- guard, and

had been an
had schooled himself into thinking that the

Carlo, turning the cormer and hurryin
toward i

er.

“ No, no!” she protested, llvghing,'
¢ you always misdoubt my powers” ; and
putting force upon her mm&o fingers she
broke off the spray. ** Here isa * button-
hole ’ for the ‘ Avvecato ’ with his friend’s
congratulations. -

*"The Avvocato’ is not content, he craves
something more,” said Carlo, smilfing,

“ Very well ; old ﬁhymm ust not
stand on ceremony,” she said, ly, well
pleased that giie had Lr sell-
possession ; *‘ come to the belvedere, and I
will put some maidenhair with it.”

_ They walked together up the path,

»

: in‘l‘lil_:nd kissed it

by P to pluck two or three
pieces from a jungle of maidenhair growing

ped about the old stones.

“ There !” she exclaimed, as
down in the cool little arbor wi
twisted the ferns among the flowers; *
are you content'?” g ¥
“'Not quite,” he aaid ; “ I am clumsy,
you will put them in for me.”
Spefumdt.heﬂoweninh‘n coat, and
her tiresome fingers began to tremble.
‘blessing the ligf&, snatched her hand
passionately.

forgive me 1 ¥ he cried, “1
could wait no longer ; you will not grudge
darling, my darling,

small discords and jarring notes which now
and then d in the i with
the Brittons were really owing to his own
ultra-sensitiveness. uch things were,
after all, but trifles light as air, and were
powerless really to distarb the bliss of bein
near his love.

«¢ Hearty congratulations,” said the old
captain, warmly. *‘Ihad not much * fear
that my little Fran would be unkind to you,.
and I suppose I must not grumble at-losing,

Ilittle thought that some day she
would be changing into s signora. ~ But,
there, we have made half an lishman of
youalready ; have we not 1"

« No, no,” said Francesca, quick to note
that the last words brought & momentary

into her lover’s eyes. *‘ Carlo

true to his country, though
he English almost like » native.
That is because I taught you, Carlo mio ; i
it no#’

¢ Without love of the teacher, learning
Carlo, l:nghin;. “1en-

your old master,
Signor Piale. Ob, what will he say to us,
Carlo? what will he say ?” and Francesca
laughed merrily.

«“My kind_regards to Signora Donati,”
said Captain Britton, nmiling..nd“And if 1
may be y'-:rmbhdy call pay my 1é-

lpfb—— .
“ To-night,” interrupted Carle, eagerly.

' The August Flower, however, re-

“Augus
Flower”

There is a gentle-
man ‘at Malden-on-
the-Hudson, N. V.,
named Captain A. G. Pareis, who
has written us a letter in which it
is evident that he has made up his
mind concerning some things, and
this is what he says:
_ I have used your preparation
called August Flower in my family
for seven or eight years. Itis con-
stantly‘in my house, and we consider
it the best remedy for Indigestion;
and Constipation we
Indigestion. have ever used or
known. My wifeis
troubled with Dyspepsia, and at
times suffers very much after eating.

Dyspepsia.

lieves the difficulty. My wife fre-

these remind one of ** Uncle Tom'’s Cabin,”

the epid called the ““grip” is that it
first broke out in the early summer of 1889
in Bokara, and in Russia in the autumn of
the same - year. ~ With regard to infection
trom animals, it seems pretty clear that
the disease ~may be communicated from
animals to men and —from men to
animals. There appears to have been
some epidemics of i amon imals
paruculnrlg among dogs, in 1889. In the
spring of the present year Dr. Sisley saw
many cats suffering from influenza in Lon-
don. He, however, made inquiries in the
zoological gardens and learned that there
had been no unusual mortality among ani-
mals during the three epidemics of 1889%
1890 and 1891. There it a practical sequel
to the recognition of the contagi charac-
ter of influenza. Dr. Sisley proposes that
tKe notification of influenza should be made
compulsory- by Parliament. The English
local authorities already have the power to
decide upon the infectious character of any
disease, and to apply to it the provisions of
the Contagious Disease Act. ut it is now
roposed that influenza shall be classed by

arlisment with diphtheria, smallpox and
other such maladies, and that the local
authorities be required to treat it in a sim-
ilar misnner.—New York Times.

eSSt Sttt A
New Way te Deliver Presents.

One young woman hit upon & very or-
iginal idea to deliver some of her Christmas
presents. ‘She was sending to a recently
married brother small table silver in tne
shape of knives and forks, and ten days be-
fore Christmas she started the first fork
alone to its destination. ~ Thenceforth at
intervals of unequal length, sometimes two
a day, again one in two'or three days, some-
times addressed to the brother, again to the
wife, ringing the changes on initials, as John
Smith, J. C. Smith, J. Charles Smith, John
C. Smith, ana the like, the fellows of each
dozen are journeying. Twelfth night will
be here before the twenty-fourth will reach
its owner, and when all are there the cases
will plump down on the devoted pair when
least expected. Every article is re istered,
and the unhappy couple are forced to sign
the receipts in all sorts of unusual ways ;
the brother writes that he is the butt of the
postmaster and the laugh of the town, hut
the silver shower goes relentlessly on.—New
York Fimes.

B AR TS S~

Never permit the system to run down, as
then it is almost impossible to withstand
the ravages of disease. Dr. Wiiliams’
Pink Pills stand at the head of all medicines
as a blood builder and nerve tonic, correct-
ing irregularities, restoring lost energies,
and building up the system. Good for men
and women, young and old. Sold by
druggists or sent on receipt of price—50
cents—by addressing The Dr. Williams
Med. Co., Brockville, Ont.

—
Santa Claus Dead.

New York World: A Chicago corres-

ndent visiting the miners’ strike district

of Illinois recently asked & miner’s wife

whom he found mending her children’s

olothes : I suppose you teach the little ones

o the years to come, and when
d they’ll say :
lived together 45 years,
never, spoke a cross word to eac
that time,—London Tid-Bits.

g i S S SRR
A Raillroad Manager.

o | bounty of the politicians.
| turning sanity will be welcom® to publishers -
wiv—haxe_to-depend_op-theleBwn efforts ..

and

lrﬁ and kindred
to no avail. Reaching &
station where St. Jacobs Oil could be
secured, two bottles of it were bought and
application resulted at once in a relief
from pain, which had become well nigh
unbearable. 1 was out and about my work
in three days. W. W. Pgasopy, Pres't

and Gen’l Manager.

e i e
Why the Hair Falls Out.

Dyspepsia is one of the most common
causes of baldness. Nature is a great
economizer, and when the nutrient ele-
ments furnished by the blood are insufficient
to properly support the whole body she cuts
off the supply to parts the least vital, like
the hair and nails, that the heart lungs and
other vital~ organs may be the better
nourished. - In cases of severe fevers his
economy - is particularly iceabl A

Bat the barber probably
ied assortment

other man. First, there is the
stubbornly maintains that only
lives who can trim the
would rather sit th uarters
waiting for his ideal artist’s
sllow another barber to touch
Then there is the crank with
forehead who persists
& la Pom| r, or the forel
vidusl who is firmly convinced that &' bang
is the thing he must wear to make his per-
sonal leﬂl‘llte par excellence. It would
indeed be mafiness for the barber to argue
the point and offer advice to his customer ;
| he must simply do his best to obey in-
 structions and—hold his tongue. —Nati

Barber.

——
At this season of the year the effects of
catarrh and cold in the Ke.d are most likel
. to be felt, and danger to life and health 1
result if mot promptly treated. For this
urpose there is no remedy equals Nasal

It is prompt in/ giving relief and
never fails to cure. Beware of imitations
and substitutes. Sold by all dealers, 50
cents a bottle. 5

L 3 The Price of Newspapers.

| After injuring the value of newspaper
‘properlies throughout all Oatario to the
extent of hundreds of thousands of dollars,
the big Toronto dailies bave increased their
price to $6 per year. Coming after the
withdrawal of the Globe train, this action

|
|

. #Ob, yes, sncer at me, ridicule me, bresk " i dicates & desire on the part of stock-
Perhaps you had better pojders to get a profit on their investment—
| an eccentricity on the partof Toronto pub-.

lishers that may be called & new departure.

and races off, muttering some- Tf the game wise tendenc i
i i y were seen in re-
about, wothen being the ‘‘queerest forence to the price of the weekly editions,
0 A ‘ the newspaper business of the country might
ourse they’ll make it up when he ! timate basis in time. But 80

comez hane, and they’ll have many Such &

get on & legl'

long as weekly papers can be got in connec-
tion with all sorts of fakes at from 50 to 73
cents per year, the outlook for Canadian

and | journalism “is not bright. The rivalry of

the big papers has led to an insane cutting
of prices and to business methods that are
neither wise nor legitimate. This rivalry
has not benefited the public, because it has
made the highest excellence impossible. It
has merely bedeviled the business and made
some leading journals dependent on the
Any signs of re-

and the merits of their papers for success. —
Woodstock Szrun'nel-Rem’:v?«

tri
931 Arch St., Philadelphia, Pa

Prince Ippolito, a nephew of - Prince
Borghese, has entered the Jesuit Order in
Rome and has taken the oath of poverty
and humility. Heis a young man, only
just turned 18, and is a millionaire. i
vast wealth will go to the ordqr.

Buttons are now made from tatoes.
The tuber is treated with wacids, Egrdenad
by means of grenc pressure; and the buttons
manufactured from it can not be distin-
guished from those of boné. :

Senator Sherman, Senator Hoar and ex-
Senator Evarts are all cousins, and they
trace their lineage back to Roger Sherman,
the grim Puritaif of revolutionary times.

single hair.is & sort of history of, the physi-
cal  condition “of &n individual during the
time it has been-growing if.one tould read
closely enough. Take a hair . from the
beard or from the head and scrutin-
ize it and you will . see that it
shows - some attenuated places, indicat*
ing that at some period of its growth
the blood supply was deficient from over
work, anxiety or underfeeding. The hair
falls out when the strength of its roots isin-
sufficient to sustain its weight any longer,
and & new hair will take its place unless
the root is di For this reason eac!

rson has a certain definite length of hair.
When the hair begins to split or fall out
massage of the scalp is excellent.

Place the tips of the fingers firmly upon
the scalp, and then vibrate or move the
scalp while holding the pressure steadily.
This will stimulate the blood vessels under-
neath and bring about better nourisk \

D, . N. L. 2. 9%

RINT) 8. LES, Silk Fringe, Chrom:
UERESeme
Prosets, Wi GLOBE.CARD 00, B by o

Monoy &

THE PEOPLE'S KNITTING MACHINE,
Retail Prico only £6.00,

Will knit Btecki Mitte,

Scarfs, Leggings, y-wor K,

and evergthing required in the

bousehold from h pun cr fac.

tory yarn, Simple snd eary to

operate. Just the machinoevery

family bas long wishe! for On

receipt, of §2.00 1 will ship ma-

chine threaded up, with ful_in-

structions, by express C. O D Yiu

can pay the balanco, $4, when machine ls received,

Largé commission to agents. Oircular and terms fres,
Bafe delivery and satisisction guaran Address

CARDON & GEARHART, Dundas, Ont.
MENTION THIS PARER WHEN WRITING.

of the hair. A brush of unevenly tufted
bristles is salso excellent to use upon the
scalp, not the hair. —National Barber.

ER—————
Th eBest in the Werld.

The oil of the Norwegian Cod Liver is
nature’s grand restorative, and is onl)y
found in its entirety and purity in Miller's
some  preparation of Cod Liver 01l in the
world, and is now being taken by invalids,
particulatly those afflicted with consump-

Emaulsion, It is themost palatable and whole

THE GREAT. PULMONARY REMEDY
“ Wistar's Pulmonic Syrup of Wild Cherry
all;ﬂd giouhound." Consump| thay hydra

at sweeps AWay
tens of thousands of our ' looming youtis, may
be prevented by the timely use ot of this valu
able medicine. Gonuumsuun and lung disease
arise from coughs and negleo!
Wistar's Puumonio Syrup is sold by
@ists at 25¢. W

tion, with the most g
It is the greatest blood and flesh maker in
existence, and is a life saver to

tives. In big bottles, 50c. and $1 ab all
drug stores.

A Giddy Girl.

The Boston T'raveller tells this pleasant
anecdote : * I am not old,” says Mrs. Mary
A. Livermore, aged 70. ‘I wasata little
gathering of people some four years ago in
which were Ili):.oﬁolmu and Mr. Whittier.
They got to talking of ages. Mr. Whittier
and Dr. Holmes were then near 80, to which
they confessed. *By the way,’ said Mr.
Whittier to me, * you have notsaid how old
you are.” 1 was then & proaching 67 and
When I told them Mr. Whittier esid, Get
thee along, get thee along. Thou art but &
giddy girl’’

014 #tandby’s.

Kingston News : Mrs. Kingley—Do you

expect to receive any calls on New Year’s

day ?

Kdm Bingo—Well, I baven’t sent out any
cards, but I presume a few of my old friends
will drop in on me.

Liftle Tommy Bingo—The butcher said
he would come.

The Duke of Marlborough has obtained
the assent of the Court of Chancery to sell
part of the Blenheim estate, wi ich was

ranted to the first duke by Parliament.

he duke’s heir, the Marquis of Blandford,
ineffe Ily opposed the slienation of the

to pray for the coal barons every g
and evening ?’ ** May God forgive them!

was her answer. ‘ What comes like the
sting of a wasp to mwe,” the woman con-
tinued, * is when I hear the children, after
they go to bed, talking to each other about
not, going to get anything from Santa Claus
this Christmas. 1 have made them think
that Santa Claus is dead.” Such scenes as

the book that helped to abolish chattel
slavery. The time gannot be far when the
death knell of wage slavery will sound.

e pler i Sty
Sir Edwin Arnold says that the average
editorial ** leader ” of an English news-
sltpﬂr is the product of three hours of

iligent work by an accomplished man
—such as And Lang, for inst He
himself once wrote one of two thousand
words with & lead pencil'in an hour—a rate
of speed which seems prodigious, and which

American

quently says to me when I am going
< ". totown, ‘We are out
[:‘QOHOﬂDEﬂOﬂ of August Flower,
o and I think you had
better getanother bottle.’ I'am also
troubledwith Indigestion, and when- |
ever 1 am, I tgke one or two tea-
. spoonfuls beforé eating, for a day or .
two, and all trouble is removed.” @

o crack reporter writing against
time could hardly excel. = A

M husetts s iler for more
than 25 yearsssaysit isa fact that he is
now selling goods more cheaply -than ever
before, and adds : *‘ There is & shoe that
I hiave sold for §7 in my time. I nowsell
for $3.50.”—Shoe and Leather Facta.

Lew Wallace has alréady made move tham

property.
Nearl{ 7,000,000 people are engaged in
wing cultivation in France.

SOOTHING, CLEANBING,
HEALING.
Instant Rehef, Permanent
Cure, Failure Impossi

$100,000 out of * Ben Hur.” Nearly half
» million copies have been

'.renl:;nggl 1s_our m«onmcu

ealled the : ]

PRESCRI a ‘n:u

ord! stucoess In cu nwmvh.

lm‘ ervousness, Weak The results

d :ll. "'"w"x‘l‘l"“ and cn: 12‘ »

success a guaran|

box. Oanmai) it sealed. "W‘m‘&'...uh'a
" Co. Miahe

QNG

THRILLING Detective ﬂtorleni 16 Com
plete love stories and 100 l':’- ar y
10c. BARNARD BRO3, iy Ad
street west, Toronto, Ont

PRI | TN ;;!‘:ir' B )
EILHARTSHORNS swabenolicns
Beware of Imitations,
NOTICE
AUT! gAPH

ﬂwﬁfs:ﬂuﬂd : Furnaces

Anmmnmmmy >

THOUSANDS IN USE, g'h. L) satisfac
tion. For sale by all th N
Write Mu“lrra'uc n.ld hl‘l-u&a
. Ll
*

The E. & C. Gurney

HAMILTON, ONT,

i

CONSUMPTION.
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